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	1. Chapter 1-Prince and Jay

Ok guys, I'm so sorry but I'm going to be gone for a very long time. I won't have another update till May or something. I apologize in advance. But in the meantime, you can read this over and over again.

I don't own TMNT

...

I'm trapped.

That's a good way to start a story, right? Probably not, but that's the truth. I am trapped. Well, not like the typical steel cage or your accidently-locked-yourself-in-the-closet (which in my case, happened way too many times than it should have) kind of trap but more of a…uh, emotional turmoil. Trust me, I'm flattered by the entire situation- I know I'm amazing and totally awesome and stuff, but making desicions is sort of like Leo's specialty.

So when I have two groups of people fighting over who has me as a friend, obviously I have no idea which side to choose. You may be thinking, "why can't you be both of their friends? Wouldn't that solve the problem instantly?"

Well yeah. That could work. Now, if only they weren't mortal enemies…

"Michelangelo, get away from that vile boy NOW! He's not actually your friend! He's a spy!" To my left was a girl with jet-black spiky hair, with like 25 people behind her wearing black silky clothing. That's Jay. She's a gang leader. Not that type of criminal gangs, but a secret society for beating up bad guys. Kinda like my brothers and me.

"Do not listen to her! She's the actual spy! She's lying!" A chubby boy shrieked, his beady eyes bulging out of his head. That's Prince. He's super rich. He also had about 25 people behind him, but each of them were as chubby as he was. All those people behind him are his loyal "friends".

The bad thing was that they had fully functioning armor and other nerd stuff. The only thing not nerdy on them were… Um, guns.

They both had guns.

And they were locked and loaded.

So if I decided to go with prince, Jay would aim her little shotgun at him, and blast his face into tiny little chubby pieces.

If I went with Jay, Prince would run up, tackle her, suffocate her, and then shoot her in the face. Or something that involves suffocating things with his fat.

To make matters worse was that my brothers needed me elsewhere. Matter of fact, they don't even know what kind of situation I'm in. Which is terrible! I can't even leave or Prince and Jay will chase after me, shooting each other in the process! If I stall, my brothers would start looking for me with deadly intent, and then Prince and Jay will know they are FOUR of us and not just ONE. And BOOM. CATASTROPHE.

All solutions end up with me dead. Like, I'm going to wish I was dead.

I was going to be in so much trouble. But first I had to calm them down.

"Okay dudes.. Why don't we put down the weapons and stuff and have a civilized conversation about this?" I said, slowly backing away from the scene. You would too if you saw the expressions on Thier faces. "NO! You have to choose! It's either that snobby, bratty, little boy over there or me!" Jay screamed, shooting a bullet into the sky. I flinched. "I'm snobby?! Boo, I will slap you! Mikey was my friend first!" Prince took a step forward, recklessly holding his gun.

Does he even know how to use that thing?!

"Um.. Look guys.. You're acting kinda crazy" They weren't listening. What kinds of friends would they be anyway? I sighed. "Jay, can you please-"

Jay's eyes lit up. Uh oh. Not good. "He has chosen us!" She shouted, shooting her gun into the sky. My eyes widened. "Wait no-!" I didn't choose anyone! You guys are psychopaths!

"My friend, how could you choose her over me!?" Prince fell to his knees, dropping the gun to the ground.

"Wait you guys got it all wrong-"

Prince glared at me. His chubby little face was curled up into a twisted grin. Which freaked me out. That face is the face of the devil, man! He's crazy! They're all crazy! I have to get out of here! "If you can't be MY friend… NO ONE CAN!"

WHATS THAT SUPPOSED TO MEAN!?

He aimed his gun at me. I gasped, pulling out my precious nunchaku. Like they would do any good. I felt my heart literally beating out of my plastron. I am that scared.

Looks like I can't go help my brothers anytime soon… But judging from the vibrations coming from my T-Phone, they're in some serious trouble. "Prince, you dudes need to calm down…"

"I AM PERFECTLY CALM!" He screamed harshly, making face jiggle and glow a bright pink. He wiped some sweat off his little piggy face and placed his finger in the trigger. "PUT. THE GUN. DOWN." Jay aimed her shotgun at Prince's face. "No! I'd rather die than let anyone have Mike!" He spat, motioning for his "friends" to aim the gun at Jay and her army.

So Prince had his gun, ready to shoot at me, and Jay had her gun pointed at him, ready to shoot him.

Craaaaaaazy and possessive… Can't I get a say in this?

"Guys! Calm down! I have to go somewhere!" I yelled in desperation. Well what else could I say? You got something better? Prince laughed manically. What's so funny?

"Where?! You're a freaking mutant! It's not like you actually have something to do!"

"..."

The first bullet fired. It was aimed at me. I quickly ducked and rolled out the way, almost falling off the building. The bullet zoomed past me, and hit a old water tower. I almost FELT the bullet graze my arm. I FELT it. No damage was done, but… JEEZ!

It actually took me a second to realize I was screaming hysterically.

The ringing of guns echoed in my head. Instantly I knew that they were fighting each other. Thier battle cries were drowned out in my thoughts. I couldnt hear anything. I saw a chubby Asian boy in front of me, pointing his pistol at my head. "Goodbye freak!" He mouthed. I couldn't really do much of anything. I was frozen. Suddenly, his eyes rolled to the back of his head, and he fell over the ledge of the building. He was shot.

I sat up and groaned, feeling my belt vibrating like crazy. Quickly I pulled out my phone and read the messages, before the fight went to me again.

10:48 Leo-**Mikey where are you? We need you!**

11:02 Leo-**Mikey hurry!**

11:07 Raph-**Shredders here! We need backup!**

11:34 Donnie-**Casey is captured! Mikey, are you okay?! **

11:54 Raph- **Splinter is gone! MIKEY THIS ISN'T A JOKE! CANT YOU SEE WHAT'S HAPPENING!?**

12: 23 Donnie- **Mikey come on! Splinter, Casey, Leo and Raph are captured and we could really use your help!**

1:16 April- **Mikey, please! Everyone is gone! I don't know what's happening! **

2:44 April- **MIKEY WHEREVER YOU ARE RUN! YOU'RE THE LAST ONE! THE LA**

I felt tears arise in my eyes. What happened to my family?!

I forgot where I was for a moment. I just stared at my phone in shock. "April…" I muttered.

A loud creaking sound brought me back to life. I stated above me in horror as the water tower was leaning over me. It slowly tipped over, about to fall on me, water, metal and all.

This is low on the list on ways I wanted to die.

…...

That was intense. You guys likey?

Review!


	2. Chapter 2- Stupid Towel!

WAT up!

Disclaimer: I had a dream that I was the CEO of Walmart. It burned down.

...

Let's not focus on what happened next.

Let's focus on how I got in that situation in the first place. Unless you want me to tell you how it all ends and let you be completely confused to what the heck is going on. I'm pretty sure you wanna know how I got into this… Ugh what's the word… Um.. Problem.

It all began 2 months ago.

Donnie was doing some of his smart stuff in his lab. At the time, I was just chilling out, being a typical annoying "Mikey" (whatever that means) to Raph. He looked like he was about to explode! "Mikey," he said, keeping his eyes closed. That's something he does when he's about to lose his patience. "Stop poking me or so help me-"

"-that I'll slap the green off you!" I finished, using my best Raph voice. It's really good, I almost tricked Leo using that voice. That's pretty impressive if you ask me.

"The heck?!"

I grinned. "I've heard that one a million times Raph. You should think of some more threats that are actually threatening." I poked his forehead again. His eyes shot open and he picked me up and slammed me onto the floor. That time had actually hurt. I looked up at him from the floor. "Don't poke me Mikey!" He sat back down on the couch with his arms crossed, glaring at me angrily.

"Sorry.." I muttered, sitting up and rubbing my head.

"You better be sorry!"

I HAD SAID SORRY. OBVIOUSLY I MEANT IT, OTHERWISE I WOULDNT HAVE SAID IT.

Raph had apparently forgotten what "sorry" meant. Figures, since he never uses that word himself.

And Donnie from the lab was all like- "Guys! Come here quick!"

I went there quick. A little too quick, actually. I almost tripped and knocked over a table filled with "dangerous chemicals". If they were dangerous, then everytime I had touched them would have killed me. But I was clearly alive. So Donnie was lying when he said they were dangerous.

I ended up leaning against Donnie's desk casually after a weird show of trips, falls, and clumsy footing. He frowned at me, unamused with my undeniable childish charm. "Sup Donnie."

"What was all that?"

I averted my eyes to a weird looking computer off to the side. "Look over there! I'm changing the subject!" He glared at me with an eye ridge raised. "Unsuspiciously"

"What's up Donnie?" Leo walked into the lab with Raph following shortly after. Donnie seemed to perk up when they walked in.

It kinda hurt to see that. But only a little. I didn't really think too much into it at the time.

"I hacked into the surveillance system of the bank the purple dragon robbed last night."

Raph rolled his eyes. "What's the problem? We went in there and-" "-stomped them into oblivion." Leo finished with a smirk. "THE HECK LEO?!" Raph fumed, punching the table. I laughed. Even Leo could do it!

"You're just that predictable, Raph. You say that all the time."

Raph narrowed his eyes and crossed his arms, mumbling about how Leo and I were stupid dorks or whatever. I, on the other hand, was laughing my head off. "Yes, well there is footage of us in the security cameras." Donnie said, making all off us fall silent.

"Can't you delete it?"

"Yes." Donnie said sarcastically, taking with attention off the computer. "THEN DO IT!" Raph shouted. "I can't. I would have to go in there, take out the cameras, go into the bank security and delete the footage."

Leo's eyes flashed. "Donnie, we'll go first thing tonight."

And the first thing we did that night was just that.

We entered the bank, using every ounce of stealth we had. Leo motioned for Raph to take out the cameras. Raph took out shurikens and threw them square into the screen of the cameras, making each of them crack and shatter to the ground.

It was cool!

I couldn't help but be impressed. I'm easy to impress. Can't help it.

"Mikey, move!" Leo whispered to me. "I'm coming, I'm coming…" I muttered, following him into a hallway. Donnie was picking the lock to the security, with Leo and Raph looking around for any extra cameras or HUMANS. "Got it!" Donnie said quietly, sneaking into the security room with Leo and Raph trailing behind. I was about the walk in too, but I had a feeling that something wasn't right.

I felt a eerie wind pass over me. I looked behind me, but saw nothing. I thought that my nerves were on the fritz and passed it off as nothing. Big mistake.

A large hand flew into my vision, which covered my beak and slowly dragged me away from my brothers. My eyes widened in surprise, and I tried everything to get my brother's attention, but they didn't notice me.

"Hush freak. They can't hear you…" It was a deep voice, not one I've ever heard from our common enemies. That didn't stop me from thrashing in his grip. That guy was strong! Not kidding! I bet he could out-lift Raph!

He stopped when we were outside, laying his knee on my plastron. Sadly, he still had his hand pressed to my mouth. The bearded man used his free hand to pull out a small towel from who-knows-where and held it so I could see it. I shook my head in disaproval at the sight of the towel, but it only seemed to fuel him.

No one listens to me!

"Sleep…" He removed his hand and replaced it with the towel, using his other free hand to straighten my head.

NO. I DIDN'T WANT TO SLEEP.

But that stupid white towel made me sleep anyway.

Stupid towel.

….

see ya guys!


End file.
